THE   WELCH   EPIC
them, killing many* There was no means of pre-
venting this occurrence, Wat is            - man-
kind is its victim.
On the evening of the third day after the tumult,
we travel in one short train - it took nine to bring
us up to the slaughter, and find ourselves on the
Bapauine battlefield of the previous year in the
midst of brick and rubble.
'Which is the way to le Coupe Guleuler* I ask a
road traffic-control policeman, on finding myself at
a road junction in open country, 'This is le Coupe
Guleule, Sir/ he replies, saluting. The fate of war
had befallen this village which had been entirely
effaced from off the earth.
During dinner a staff officer is called to the 'phone*
Returning, he tells me we are to go into the line
tomorrow at Bullecouit, south of Arras. *The Boche
counter-attacked/ he says5 *and regained all our
captures. They saturated Bourlon Wood with gas
and killed thousands there and in the vicinity.
They even retook Gouzeaucourt, and from our old
quarry a divisional commander escaped in his
pyjamas. The Guards, as usual, saved the situation;
and the line is now practically as it was before the
tanks went over. The Irish Division Is to come out
to go into the battle, if it is wanted, while we take
their place in Tunnel Trench, as we are so weak/
'Thank goodness, we are going into the line at
185